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	1. Debt Bound

Debt Bound

_Ryuu's POV_

I sighed, walking down a hallway, looking for a quiet place to study the material we will be working on. 'Even though it is only the first day of my first year of Highschool, I can't start slacking off, I must help them as much as I can.' I continue to think, lost in my own little world; until I accidently bump into someone. I look down to be greeted by an almost unfamiliar face.

"Oh, hello Haruhi. I wasn't expecting to find you here." I say, interested in seeing my female friend outside of my family.

"H-hey there Ryuu. I could say the same thing to you. Did you get in on a scholarship as well?" the girl named Haruhi asked.

"Yeah. I do have to get a good education for all my children after all." I reply, offering her a hand. "By the way, what happened to your hair? It's so short and messy now."

"A kid from my neighborhood got gum stuck in my hair so I decided to cut it. I'm still not used to how short it is though." She twirled the ends of her hair; then looked up at me as if she just got a thought. "Where are you headed to now?" She asked, cocking her head adorably.

"You know when you tilt your head like that, it makes you ten times cuter right?" I told her which caused her to blush slightly. "But to answer your question, I'm currently looking for an empty room to study in, currently there are none."

"What a coincidence, I'm looking for one as well. You would normally think that there would be at least one quiet library. I'm starting to think these damn rich kids only go to school to have a good time; however since we have the same goal in mind, shall we search together?"

"Sure, a little familiar company would be nice especially in the otherwise alien jungle of money." I quip sarcastically.

I started walking with her beside me, chatting about small events that have happened since we last saw each other. Eventually we found an abandoned music room.

"Music room 3 eh?" I look at the doors leading to the supposed music room.

"I heard its not in use for some reason, so I think it'll be empty so we can study." Haruhi states, then looks at me for a finalized answer. I nod my head.

"I would rather not pass up this opportunity to study in peace. Let's go ahead in." I was excited that we might be able to study in peace.

Haruhi slowly opened the door; however, much to my displeasure, we were greeted by: a blinding light, rose petals, and a chorus of 6 male voices saying 'welcome' in absolutely no form of harmony.

"What the hell!?" I growl as I cover my face with my hand to block out the unwanted light and rose petals.

"Oh, it's just two boys." Two familiar twins say from their position from behind a blond looking dolt.

"Hikaru, Kaoru. I believe these young men are in the same classes as you yes?" a raven haired male with glasses asked the two twins.

"Yeah but the brunette, is very shy," The smooth voice coming from Hikaru announces.

"And the ravenette looked unfriendly so no one wanted to get close to him," a hoarse voice coming from Kaoru states,

"In turn we don't know much about them." Both of them speak, completely in sync with each other. Glasses boy just looked at them and smirked a cocky knowing smirk.

"Well that wasn't very polite. Welcome to the Ouran Host club Mr. Honor Students."

"What? You two are the exceptional honor students?" The dolt looking blond asked, full of curiosity.

'Are these guys serious?' I thought, trying to get out, but for some reason the door wouldn't budge.

"U-u-u-uh y-y-yeah. I-I-I'm H-haruh-h-hi." I heard Haruhi stutter nervously.

"And I'm none of your damn business. Plus, WHY THE HELL WON'T THIS DOOR OPEN?" I yelled, getting pissed off at having to be in the same room as a bunch of idiot rich kids, however it appears as if no one paid any attention.

"It's not every day you see a commoner in a prestigious school such as Ouran Academy, let alone two. You must have some nerve to get in here." Glasses boy said, sounding very smug.

"Well seeing as I completed the entire test and got zero questions wrong, including the bonus. I would think I can get in here and not be harassed by idiots." I said getting annoyed.

"Woah Ryuu, you seriously passed the entire test without flaw? I missed only one question but got the bonus right." Haruhi stated impressed.

"I would never have imagined that the famous scholars, would be so openly gay." The blond dolt ignored us, lost in his own drama show.

"Openly what?" Both Haruhi and I ask in sync.

"So tell me what kind of guys you're into. Do you like the strong and silent type? The boy Lolita? How about the mischievous type? Or the cool type?" The blond dolt continues on, throwing Haruhi into a stuttering mess while backing away from him.

"We were just looking for a quiet place to study." Haruhi manages to say without stuttering, however was ultimately ignored.

"Or maybe, you're into a guy like me? What do you say?" The dolt asks, trying to be seductive to the poor Fujioka.

"Stay. Away. From Haruhi!" I yelled charging towards the dolt, instinctively wanting to protect the poor girl from the stranger.

When I got there, Haruhi accidentally bumped into a podium with a blue vase on it, as I held the back of the tall blonde's shirt collar, making him bend backwards. The vase came crashing down and shattered into many pieces.

"Ahhh, now you've really done it commoner." The twins had said. I let go of the dolt and went towards Haruhi to make sure that she is alright.

"Are you alright Haruhi?" I saw her bending over the podium, so I went around to see why. The vase was in many chunks, both big and small, and every one of the guys that were in the room started crowding around us and the vase.

"That vase was going to be auctioned off starting at 8 million yen." Kaoru whinned.

"E-e-eight m-mil-lion!?" Haruhi panicked.

"I could have saved it if I had known it was worth that much." I was in a state of perpetual horror at the amount of money it would have been worth.

"I'll have to pay you back." Haruhi rubbed the back of her neck looking at the rest of them.

"With what money, neither of you can pay for a school uniform." The twins stated as if it was a joke.

The blonde dolt was sitting, pointing at Haruhi, seeming to be actually serious. "There's a saying 'When in Rome, do what the romans do'. Since you don't have any money, you can pay us back with your body. Starting today you will be the host club's dog."

"If it helps, I'll join you." I said towards Haruhi, though so the dolt could hear me as well.

"But what about your family? Won't it put more of a strain on you too?"

"Nah, I'll be fine. It's me we are talking about after all." I winked at her.

"Tamaki, what do you think?" The glasses guy asked towards the blonde.

"Well there's no harm in them both joining us." The blonde said, his seriousness completely gone.

"Wait, are you telling me the dolt is the one running this?!" I asked, fearing for what this new life will bring to us.

"The name is Tamaki, not dolt. And yes, I'm the king of this club." He dramatised his rank.

"We are so doomed." I muttered under my breath so only Haruhi could hear.


	2. Family Breakfast

Family Breakfast

_Ryuu's POV_

I woke up with a start, instantly smashing my elbow and wrist into the metal board that exists for that very purpose.

"Whats going on!" Anse bolted upright, her shoulder length brown hair in a mess and her brown eyes wide open, full of worry, followed by a yawn from 5 year old Crona and her long, messy, wavy, brown hair and one brilliant green eye as she slept in the futon a few feet away from mine.

"Mama, are you alright?" Crona asked sweetly as she crawled over to me while I rubbed my temples with my other hand, trying to calm down; and out of habit I wrapped my arms around her and started petting her head.

"Yeah, I'm alright Crona. Sorry I woke you up my sweet baby girl." I cooed in her ear, nuzzling her neck, effectively calming my nerves.

"How's your arm Ryuu? I'll go and get the bandages." Anse said, getting up and going towards her first aid kit.

"Thanks Anse." I called after him and looked down at the little Crona clinging to me. "Crona, you're welcome to sleep here if you want, but I have to go to school soon, ok?" I smiled at her because I know how much I mean to the little girl.

"Ok, but make sure you are super-duper-extra-trooper careful. I mean it mama." She said, trying to sound big while using childish words. I chuckled at her antics, she can be way too cute for her own good.

"Okay mama Crona~" I teased her and kissed her nose, making her fly into a giggling fit. I smiled at her and started petting her hair, waiting for Anse to come back, looking at the old wood walls of the rundown shack of a house we call home.

"Chief, I'm back!" Anse came back her box in her arms, followed by seven year old Matthew with his shoulder length pale blonde hair and cowlick.

"It's throbbing a bit, but I don't think it's too serious."

"I'll go and wrap it up, Matthew you put the bag of ice on her arm so it can help sooth the inflammation." Anse ordered, the two walked over towards me and Crona. Crona let go and I turned around so they could tend to my arm.

"What's goin on?" I heard Kiki groggily ask.

"Mama punched the board and now it's all throbby." Crona answered her.

"You really can sleep sis." Anse said to her twin as she focused on wrapping my arm.

"Sorry, you know I can sleep through almost anything." Kiki said with a yawn and then messing up her long brown hair.

"Just so you know everyone is awake because of your commotion Ryuu." Hinrich said, flipping his long black hair over his shoulder, having appeared by the door. Soon the sound of all the boys could be heard, confirming what he just said.

"Sorry." I replied, testing my arm after it was finished being wrapped.

"Don't do anything too drastic until your arm fully gets better." Anse said, almost scolding me.

"Alright alright. Well since everyone is awake, why not we have a family breakfast?" I suggested, getting a cheer from Crona.

"I would like that." Matthew said quietly.

"I'm sure everyone would like that!" Kiki cheered. "I'll go tell them!" She jumped up and left the room.

"Alright. Then how about you two help me make prepare for breakfast?" I said directing my attention to Crona and Matthew.

"You mean it?" They both said, with sparkles in their eyes. They loved helping me make breakfast, and they loved to have a family breakfast the most, especially since they don't happen often since we don't usually have a lot of time in the morning.

"Of course. Let's go." I smiled, getting up and the two little kids ran out full of energy.

The usually quiet shack of our orphan family came alive with cheers from all of the kids. I started busying myself with cooking some omelets and scrambled eggs and chunks of potatoes from our garden just outside. Crona was cutting up the potatoes, Matthew was setting up the table for all ten of us, and Hinrich watched everyone to make sure they aren't destroying the house anymore than it already is. Eight year old Antonio with his messy, light brown hair and emerald green eyes was standing around in the small kitchen, having a staring contest with the tomatoes; Alfred with his dirty blonde hair and his cowlick like his younger twin Matthew, was having an argument with the eight year old, albino Gilbert over who I liked more, though they were all my family. Ludwig, age five, Gilbert's younger brother, had short dirt blonde and bright blue eyes, was just watching everything that the two loudmouth kids were doing.

"Gilbert and Alfred stop having a screaming contest! We don't need the entire neighborhood to wake up because of you two." Hinrich yelled at the two obnoxious children.

"But this is funny." Kiki laughed at the current argument that Gilbert and Alfred were having.

"I'LL QUIET DOWN WHEN GILBERT LEARNS THAT I AM MORE AWESOME THAN HIM!" Alfred yelled.

"ZHAT VILL NEVER HAPPEN BECAUSE I **AM** MORE AWESOME ZHAN YOU, DUMMKOPF!" Gilbert shouted right back at Alfred, making the entire fight crystal clear of not cooling down anytime soon.

"Hey Chief, when will we get more tomatoes? There aren't enough here." The little Spanish Antonio asked innocently.

"GILBERT AND ALFRED! IF YOU TWO DON'T SHUT UP I WON'T KISS YOU GOODBYE! UNDERSTAND!" I shouted at the two knuckleheads, knowing that they always like their kiss goodbye. My threat worked instantly as the two boys fell dead silent. "And Antonio, if you want more tomatoes, plant the seeds in the garden out back. Okay?" I watched him nod before turning my attention towards Crona. "I'll be done with breakfast in a few minutes so you two can go ahead and sit at the dining table."

"Aye aye mommy." Crona smiled as she ran over to Antonio and grabbed his hand and went to the dining table. I sighed and turned my attention back to the eggs and potatoes before me.

After I finished breakfast, we all ate heartily and had a relatively normal conversation for once. However, all good things must come to an end and everyone was finishing up their food.

"Alright my children, as you all already know Kiki and I have started school. Hinrich will teach you what you need to know while we are in school and when Kiki comes home everyone goes to work. I have always came home late, but due to events yesterday, I shall be coming home even later. That being said, I want you all to act as if I was coming home the normal time and to please not try to hassle each other and break things, not that there is much more to break; but also if you happen to get hungry for dinner get help before trying to make anything, or wait until I get home and whip something up to eat. If you go at least a week of being good, I'll bring home a present. Understand?"

"Aye aye Mutter""Mommy""Chief" Everyone cheered and saluted by putting their fists into the air, making me smile.

"Very well; now since breakfast is finished, Anse, I trust you will take care of the dishes while Hinrich teaches the children, then Kiki will take you to the hospital before going to school, correct?" I questioned Anse and Hinrich as I normally would.

"Of course." Anse chirped happily with a smile, while Hinrich only nodded looking rather glum.

"Alrighty then, now we must leave so I expect everyone to behave." I state and gives all of my precious kids a peck on the top of their head but mess up Hinrich's hair. Once the goodbyes were done I looked at Hinrich while standing at the door. "Hey Hinrich, I met Haruhi at school which means we are attending the same school. Tell Ranka-sama that I'll make sure to watch over Haruhi when you see him at work."

"Alright, will do Ryuu. Be safe at school, and I'll see you when you get home."

After that I left the shack, heading off to Ouran to hopefully one day make the lives of everyone I care about better.


End file.
